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WAR.

Thou blood-eclipse of naticns,—darkling o'er
Hopesthat werelitby Heaven! Why comest thou,
When we aro winning to the wan earth's brow

The primal lustre which its Eden wore?

Tis not, that, wolf-like, thou wilt lap in blood,—
For man is Death’s. but, from thy gory hand.
Leashed Crime and Madness, 'gainst a shrieking

Are loosed unto theirrevel. Notforgood, [land,

For virtue. nor for honor, does thy ery [track
Ring through the shuddering valleys, where thy
Will leave boart, hearth-stone—silent, eold and

black.

Why should earth’s last, fond, fairest hope thusdie ?

Not for what now we are, but what may be,

Leave us to peace end hope, God and our destiny !

EVENING AT SEA.
The soa hath roged the livelong day,
With pain and fury’s throes;
Now to their couch the waves rotiro,
And slumber in repoze.

Axnd o’er them the evening's trembling winda
So gently, gently sweep,

It is the holy breath of (God
That hovers a’er the desp

"Tis thus the Lord greels with o kiss
The sleeping Ocoan mild, .
And with a murmured blessing speaks—
“Sleep tranquilly. sweet child. "’

cDrlgmul Roral Cole.
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CHAPTER X.

On the North side of an irreguiar square, at |

the base of the C apatoline IHill, stoud an cld
massive building, of vast dimensions. Thore
was zomething, however, rather gloom- in its |
appeara.ncc though evincing surprising archi-

toctural taste, considering the barbarous age
in which it was designed.

Its Torm was obloug ; and its walls were of
Freat thickness, and composed of large, square
tlocks of stone, cemented together by a mix-
ture of clay and bitumen.

sdmisaion of light ; while the single door or
entrance opened directly on the great square.
Along its entire front. as well assides, extend-
#d anagnificent portico, suppoerted by lofiy

Ita walls, more- |
over, were perforated by sjusare hoies for the |

T
|
\

!

i
|
arches, adding mnch to the e¢xternal g:-audm:r{

of the edeflce, but bearing evidence of being
e supplement {rem an age more modern and
refined in its taste.

The whole exterior aspect of the building
was grand, but inspired the mind with fuelings
«f awe rather than admiration, and conducted
1he thoughts back to a very remote antiquity.

Its interior, which was large and ecapacious,
wad encempassed with rows ol seatls, commen-
<ing some distance from the walls, and rising
jback, one above another, suflicient to accom-
modate several thousand persons.

Several rows, morcover, of fluted marble
columns supported the roof or awning with
which it was covered, giving to it the appear-
ance of strength and security, as well as inter-
nal grandeur.

In its coutre, stood a sort of throne or ros-
trum. This consisted of several oblong plat-
forma of marble, cach three or four feet short-
er in length as well as breadth, forming as
maay steps till the top-most, on which stood
a curiously wrought chair, of the filnest and
purest marble—though very antiqusted in ap-
pearance.

This was the Roman Forum, or court of jus-
tice, built by Romulus, though indebted for
most of its external grandeur to Targuinius
Priscus.

For several days past, however, it has been
converted into a sort of mock—eclesiastical
,court; and it was here that the poor, persecu-
ted Christians were driven, like sheep to the
slaughter; and it was upon the fires kept con.
tinually burning in the great square outside,
that they were piled as so much ready made
fuel.

The buildings adjacent, and facing the re-
;maining sides of the square, at this period.
were remarkable for nothing except their Ir-
regularity, and low, dingy, gloomy aspect.—
Some of them were used as prisons or dun-
geons, while most of them were occupied by
soidiers of the lowest grade.

But we have refered to the building in ques-
tion, to introduce the reader to his majesty—
the Emperor ; and especially to sketeh a scene
going on within its massive walls.

It is an hour or more after dark. The heav-
£us are again overcast with black, frowning
clouds. There is an occasional flash of vivid,
rheeted lightening, illuminating the whole
Semisphere, followed by low, rumbling thun-
der in the distance.

The streets, however, are a littie more quiet
than ysusl. The shouts snd raviegs of the
Emperor's soldiers and slaves are, perhap,s

neither so loud nor frequent—only because
they have become more sly and cunning, and
more expert in ferreting out the homes and
hiding places of their prey.

But they had becn busy during the day; and
to-night, thus far, they had been quite sue-
cessfal; and several of the adjoining prisons
were crowded with the “cursed sect,” men,
women, and even little children, awsiting
their turn to stand before the mock-tribunal.

The Emperor, himself, moreover, has been
equally busy in presiding at their trials, in

which he took a special delight ; and which, ir |

history doeas him no wrong, he continued to do
even whole days and nights together. At
length, however, he had grown somewhat wea-
ry and exhausted, and has retired to his Pal-
ace to obtain some refreshment. But his re-
turn is every moment expected.

In the mean time, the lighted hall has been
rapidly filling up with anxious and excited
spectators, while thousands are assembling
outside, filling up the great square wiih a
dense mass of furious, boisterous citzens, of
all ages, sexes, and classes. Some, impatient
of delay, are calling for vietims, while others
are busy piling the crackling fires with fresh,
dry fuel, or stirriug up the glowing embers
with the points of their long spears.

It requires, however, but a glance at the f{a-
ces of the crowds filling ap the seats in the in-
terior, to see that various emotions are agita-
ting their breasts—that all, at least, had not
been drawn to witness a spectacle of ravolting,
barbarous injustice, through curlosity, or for
the purpose of satiating the feelings of de-
praved sud revengeful hearts. Al! no.—
While the masses are talking, jeering, and in-
dulgiug in fits of boisterous langhter, as though
agserabled to witness some mirthful show or
obscene drama; others are sitting, silent and
pensive. while the evidences of a deep, anxs-
ions sorrow are plainly visible in their pale,
haggard features. Yes—there are, here and
there in the crowd, yearning, anxious, bleed-
ing hearts, Fathers and mothers, perhaps,
in disguise, are there, to catch, if possible,
tho last lock ed child; or chil-
dren, the pitving e¥e of their parents, rudaly
torne nway from their emubrace.

of a fondly lov

But immediately in front of the prramidal
{ thronae, is the most pitiable sight of all. Therg,
scated in rows, upon blocks of marple; is a

men and wo-
Some, with

score or mare poor Christians,
men, under o goard of soldiers.
pale and hagzard features,
at the marble floor, thinking, it mas be, of
children and friends; while others, with eyes

|

eraninm into a huge pmjcct?on behind, and
which is covered only with a few long, scatter-
ed, grey hairs, in common with the rest of the

head.
The ears, moreover, sro alarmingly long and |

broad, and stick out from the bare, lompy, 1
bony sides of the head as if designed, inhis |
case, for a pair of wings: and looking at the
long, slender, shrivelled neck, there is a feel-
ing of uneasiness,lest the head shounld sctual-
Iv fiy off from the body.

And then, when he speaks, which is always |
ina low, soft, feuenine voice, there is a curl
of the lips and fiendish sort of grinin the foa-
tures, discovering, at the same time, & sott of
long, vellow teeth.

This, reader, is not altogether a carricature.
however much the finer feelings of delicacy
may revolt at the picture. Kingsand Emper-
ors are not always great in proportions, as they
are great in name and lineage; nor digaified |
ingppearance and wanly in besring, accord-
ing to their rank and elevation in the world.
The mere eircumstances of birth and royalty
have, in all ages, filled most of the thrones of
nctions; and it has been their misfortunc to 1
fill them, too often, with persons as deficient |
This
was monrnfully the fact about this purind in |
Rome. The immediate successors of Augus- |
tug were mere carricatures—living only for |
their appetites,jand relinquishing their thrones |
for a premature death, brought on by their |
own, or the vices of their apcestors.

Nor ia this all of our Emperor. He must
also be viewed in hie private, domestic rola-
tions.

And here, instead of finding the grateful
son, the affectionate father, and the fond, lov-
ing husband, spreading joy and happiness
around him, his character is blackened with
every odious, unnatural erime. Childish pet- |
ulance, and a low, mean jealosy, have, as al- ]
ready intimated, put his wife and mother to | i
death ; las fits of furicus anger has driven his |

children from him ; while his nearest relatives [

in body as they have been in capaeity.

i

and most confidential friends approach him |
with tremblines,
Tha t!-‘-"";-'.":"‘ isw “nyAr £ ) il i
lasn, This Privale covaaepedicht of caarac-
tur has taken s wider sweep, and philosophers

nnd statesmen bave alike fallen DoTore it. A
¢ Senavea ling Deen put to death, snd sgores of
Senators. as well as many of the Roman no-

closed, and calm, brightening faces up-turned |

te heaven, are thinking of a home
the depths and whither the
are expocting soon to wing their flight.
Then, directly
of the platform, are placed

azurs spirity

bufore them, on the

tha images of sev-

eral lizathen Deities;, as if to mock and
santalize these poor sefferors for the sake of
Christ.

Hush! hush '—The Emperor ! the Emperor!
In a momee!, every cye is turned towards the
door or entrance. All is silent—save the
involuntary sighs, or half suppressed ejacula- |
tions proceeding {rom the group in front of
the throne.

There he is! the Emperor—sure enough,
surrounded by his life-guard, flerce, savage
looking monsters.

He 1s advancing slowly along the great
broad aisle, paved with inlays of marble, and
lined on either side by rows of gizantic, tow-
ering columns. Fourof the goard are a few
paces in advance, the same pumber support
his right and left, while the remainder follow
close behind, with slow, measured step.

He has now seated himself in the elevated
marble chair, hia numerous guard occupying
the successive steps, facing on all sides of the
vast interior. Their right hands are grasping
firmly the hilt of their swords, while their
long, glittering spears are resting on the in-
gide of their left shoulders.

Now, if you please, take & look at the Em-
peror himself. There he is —directly before
you—and you may read the man at your leia.
ure,

No exception can be taken to bis dress. It
is certainly princely. Hisrobe islofg, ample,
and flowing, glittering with the rareat gems,
and reflecting from its folds every variety of
the richest oriental hues.

Nor can any fault be found with the crown
that sits snugly and gracefully on the head.—
It is the same which had graced the brow of
the Cmsars through 2 long and illustrious suc-
cession.

Perhaps, however, some exception might be
taken to the Emperor’s person and visage,
which, to say the least, impress the mind with
no very exalted ideas of either intellectual or
moral worth.

His person is slender and lean, his limbs
crooked and meanly formed,even to his finger
ends, the joints of which are enlarged, while
the nails are erimped and yellow.

His head, in a general way, is illy shaped, as
if to correspond, as far as possible, with the
rest of him. The forehead is low, falling ab-
ruptly away an inch or two only above the
brows, which are covered with long, shaggy
hair, hanging down over & pair of small, grey,
bieery eyes, surrounded by red, scalded-look-
ing lashes. - In fact, the whole face, such as it
is, seems to have pushed the coptents of the

afar in |

.

| blamzd it upon the Cl
first step | ™ izht have an o] .I.
| deeds of cruclty, tortuy

i Jesus of Neza

~ 4 { tive cros
are gazing intently | © ©

: horrid crime;

bility I ave siiared a like fate.

This is the 1)1-'-1:-.i_'- Nero—this peor, diminu- |

50 pre-

Empirie;

1

iture—whos2 inglorious reiza

cipita’ed the declining glories of the
and of whom it has

that

beeu justly chrondeled,

Jify

* and who

“every act of his was an onlregeous,

sy all hisztory con-
burnt two-thirds of Rome, snd then
iristians, that he |
rrtunity of witnessing fresh |
. and deatlh.

these Chyisfians 7—this

cades,
anly

little
seated in the
tvrant, as stated 7—
who bave unforfunately fullen under his dis-
pleasure ; yea—whom kings and Emperors, in
| later times, have combined to crush.

They were the disciples and followeérs of one
rrelk. . And who is this? Such |
a question, volumes would scarce cuffice toan- |
swer. It mustdo, however, to say, that he
was born in Judea, lived a poor man, and died

martyr’s death.

Ae was a great feacher, however ; and, among
many other murvelous things which he &aid |
and done, he taught a strange
doctrine.

He told of another life and world, beyond |
the gloomy vale of death, where there were
no aching heads nor bleeding hearts; where |
there was no sickness, nor sorrow—whose |
flelds were perpetually green, whose flowers |
never faded, and whose sun never set iu dark- |
ness, and where decrepit age was renewed in-
to all the unchanging loveliness of youth.

Then, he told of what must be done here, in
order to get there—how men must repent and
believe, do good, love merey, and walk hum-
bly with God ; and, if needs be, rejoice in trib-
ulation, suffer the loss of all things, and brave
death in any, or all of its horrors.

These things, great multitudes in Rome had |
rejoiced to know and believe; and had set them- |
selvesearnestly about the deing of those things
which were required, in order that, at death,
they might go to this strange, happy world.—
And they called them Christians, or by way

of reproach—Nazarenes.
To be continued.

Biit who ars

group of loyous mourners, now

presence of this bBloody

|
i
|

and wonderous |

r

AN IvcipeEst.—A lady entered a dry goods |
store in street, and expressed a desire to |
see some wool De Luines. The polite clerk, |
with elegant address showed hor a variety of
pieces of fine texture and choice coloring.—
After tossing and examining to her heart’ 8|
content, she observed, *“the goods are pan
cotton, sir.”’ <My dear madam,” returned the |
shopmuan, «“these goods are as free from cotton |
as your breast is—'* (the lady stares) <free |
from guile,”” he added. |

077A young lady says: “When I go to a
theatre I am very careless of my dress, as the
audiance are too attentive to the play to ob-
serve my wardrobe. But when I go to church
{ am very particular in my outward appear-
afice, as most people go there to see how their
neigbors dress and deport themselves!”™—A
pretty home-thrust—wonder how many that
cap fits?

way,

| my back’s coming

Rtﬁttllunenuq.

[Erom 'h-e Ibzm_\‘ .u;-gm'.-_-r.]

A “Right-Eander' Badly Invested.
‘Thank you, 1 don’t care if' | do;”’ said a fast
young man, with & large pressed brick in his
hat, as he surged up to the Indian that stands
in front of Van Cott’s tobacco store, in Broad-
with a bunch of cast-iron cigars, in his

| hand. <I'li take one, I smoke sometimes,’ and
| he resched out to take the proffered weed, bat

the Tndicn wuuldn’t give it up; he hung on to
the cigirs like grim Death.  “Look here, old
copperhiead,” said the fast young man, -none
of that; no tricks on travelers, or ¢lse there’ll
a muss. you and I'll fall out; semebody’H
get a punch in the head.” The Indian said ne-
ver & word, but held on to the cast-iron cigars.
e was calm, dignificd, unmoved, as an Indian
should be; loeking his assailavt straight in the

b

| fuce, 2ud no muscle moving a single hair, +Yes!

ves! look at me, old featherhead! I'm one of

| ‘eI 'mareund, ’m full weight,potato measure,
| beaped,” and he placed himself in a position,
| threw back his coat, and squared for a fight.

All the time the Indian said never a word,

| looked without the least alarm, unwinkingly
| straight into the face of the fust voung man,
{ still holding out the cigars in & might friendly |

sort of a way. The young man was plucky,
and just in & condition to resent any sort of in-
sult or no sort of insult at all. He was ready

| to ‘go in,’ but the calmmess aud imperturabili-

ty of the Indian rather cowed him, asd he wag
| disposad to reason the matter. <I'l take one,’
said he, seertainly. I said so betore.

te a good cigar; 1" one of the smokers,

WINTER.

Bleak winter has sgain stretched abreoad his
| snowy mantle, and pinned it 'with an feicle.—
| The trees, upon which the Autumn Queen so
{lately set her gorgeous seal, are now sere and
leafless, bowing their rifted heads before the
cold bleak blasts that whistle fitfilly through
their naked brauches, moaning a requiem for
tlieir departed granduer. The snow king, from
hiis lofty throne in the cloudy canopy, scatiers
abroad his fleecy messengers, to be barne on
the swift pinions of the gale until the trecsand
shrnbs, the hills and the meadowsshall be cov-
ered with an ice-gemued robe of silvery white-
ness.  Buat there is still life in Nature, thoongh
the cold dark storms and snowy shroud ofwin-
ter have made her desolate and apparently
dead. The gentle Spring will revive her ver-
dure and deck her with the beauty of budsand
fiowers, while the breath of heaven will blow
with paternal softness over the infantyear, and
the heart of man will be blessed and stréngth-
ened in the jovfulness of awakened nature.

But the season of clouds and storms, thonzh
all things scem cold and desolate, is not with-
out its enjoyments. Tt is then that the social

t
I

|
|

I frecze i

My ‘ sadness and distress.

fuclings receive a new impulse, for the very
cold that makes one shiver, givesa kKindly thaw
to the finer feelings and susceptibilities of the
heart. Therc is no other season of the vear
when the family circle is so closely united and
80 happy. Well might Cowrer exclrim—

“] erown the king of intimate delights.
Fire-side vnjopments, home-born happiress,
And all the comforts that the lowly roof

OF andistirbed retircment, and the bours
Of long vointerrupted evening, pow ”

|

An Infernal Retort.

T & S town T One of thie counties of O-
big, & sirauger - rode up to the tlup‘ro‘l's tavern,
and having dismounted, ordered a stall and
oats for his hishorse. A crowd of loafers—
that classof independent citizens who are nev-
er equal to the deceént men except on election
day—swarmed about the bar-room door and
steps, waiting to be invited to the counter.—

Aniong this crowd the stranger’s businesa
was st once a subject of impertinent speculs-
tion. Omne fellow, more impudent than the
rest, made free to enquire of the traveller
what ocenpation he followed; to which the Iat-

| ter replied that bis business was a secret for

the present, but that he would probably make
it known before leaving the town.

Having spent a day or two looking round,
visiting the places where whisky was sold, and
making various enquiries as to the amount re-
tailed, the number of habitual drunkards in
the place; the nuwmber of dogs kept by men,
whose children oever went to school or had
enough to eat—after, in short, making a com-
plete moral inventory of the town, he conclu-
dod to leave, and having mounted his horas
wns about to be off, when his inquisitivefriend
urged on by his asseciates, stepped up amad
gaid: ««See here, Captain, you promised to
tell us your business befor you left, and we'd
like to hear from you on that poing.*

‘Well,” said the stranger, ‘1'm an Agent for

i the Devil-I’'m hunting alocation forhi-1l,and am

But to many it is also a season of sorrow, |

father was one of the .‘"l[‘.(.h'.?l'-ﬁ, ke was: one of | stricken ehildren of 10“,3!})0!‘;&“:0 the waut of

the old sort, and I'm edition number two, re- { manv of the comforts and nceessaries of

vised and correcied with notes, nuthor’s hand-

Yes, I'll take one.
take onoe.?
the time looking straight in the face of the fast
young man, and holding on to
sLuok here, old gimlet-eye, P'my getting riled,
up, and you and I'll have

the cigars.

turn; smell of that, old copperhend ;
thrust his fist under the nose of the

Indian, who said not a word, moved not amus-

wle; bui Z;. jj. right on looking straight into the | |
face of the fast young man, as if not caring a
lig :'\-r nis threats or taking in at all the oder

of his fist. «Very well,” said the fast young
‘1'mi agrecable—I'm around; loeok to your
uld pumpkin head;? and he let go a

Triaeny,

ugly mug,

cast-iron Indian. who never moved an ineh nor

i stirred a musele—locking with calim unchang-

ed dignity, as before, in the face of his enemy.
¢Hallo,” eried the fast voung man, in utter
Lewilderment, as he reeled back half-way

All right, old redskin,I °11 |
But the Indian said not a word, all I

lite.

| If,at this seasou,we visit the hannts of poverty,
writing errthetitle-page and copyright secured. | we may behold with the gifted Miss Laxpox,

and l:c. '

cast-iron

¢ the soanty meal
With small p#e faces round |
No fire upon the cold damp e:ml_l
When enow is on the ground
It is the duty of those, who have been gifted
withd “paodly share of this world’s goods,”’
to alleviate the woauts of the poer sons of mis-
fortune, and fo distributz liburally of their
store to the stricken children of poverty shiv-
wanl of clothes to cover their na-

ering

g for

kedness, in bleak winds of winter.—
It is one of the peculiar Llessings of this sea-
son of the vear, that it affords such exceilent
opportunities to those blessed with wealth and

srosperity, torelieve the wants of the suffering
I I ¥ E

Llud.

: | poor. Remember that <charity ever finds in the
right-hander square against the nose of the |

across the sidewalk, with the blood dripping |

cHallo!=—here's a
a thing to

from his skinned knuckles;
go—here’s an eye-opener—here’s
hunt for round a corner.
:;, fam. Enough said between ge

Just then he caught a sight of the

iron-fae HE

tleman.’

| tomahawk and scalping knife in the belt of

the savage, The
Indian scemed to be making up his mind to
use them, <Hold on!’ cried the fast young
man, as he dedged round the awning-post;
sHold on—none of that—I apologize—I squat
—1 knock nnder. Hold on, I say,” he contin-
ued, as the Indinn scemed to scowl with pe-
culiar fierceness, sHold on! Very well; I'm |

and his hair began to risc.

| off—I've business down the street—people are
| hum waiting for me—can’t stay !’ and he bol-

ted like a quarter horse down Broadway, and
his ery of sHold on !* died away as he vanish-

. ed bevond the lamp-lightsup Celumbia street.

- v
The Childhood of a Distinguished Man.
Captain Hellins, was celebrated in the fam- |

I'm satisfied old |

l

ily eircle for his pugnaciouns propensities,when |

| atillqunite a voungster. Cups, saucersand plates
' disappeared before him like mists before amor-
| ning sun, or any other simile you please.

Ilis greatest pleasure was to build a town of

- cards, or little blocks, aud then throwing up a

cup or Lowl with the true parabolic curve, let

it fall—smash into the place of attack and
! shiver it iuto ruins.

9n suc occasions he
would cry out: «That's the way to shell ‘em?’
thus evincing, as did the great Napoleon at the
same age, his predilection for warlike deeds.
When at school, his greatest pleasure was in

| placing a chip on his hat and askiog any boy

to—+Knock it off it' you dare!”

If the boy dared, he would instantly demand
an indemnity in the shape of a tart or apple,
failing which, he would immediately proceed
to «give him Greytown,”” if we may be allow-
ed the expression. We need not say that his
career since has justified the early anticipations
! of his friends, founded upon such demonstra-

| tion of the warriors talent. —N. ¥. Picayune.

K~owrLepGE.—It was this that raised Frank-
lin from the humble station of a prinier’s boy
to the first honors of his country: that took
Sherman from the shoe-maker’s bench, gave
him a seat in Cougress, and there made his
voice to be heared among the first of mathe-
maticians, and Hersehel, from being a poor
fifer’s boy, in the army, to a station among
the first astronomers. It is the true Philoso-
pher’s stone—the true alchemy that turns ev-
ery thing it touches into gold. It is the scep-
tre that gives dominion over nature: the key
that unlocks the store-house of creation, and
opens the treasures of the Universe,

| sumption—and death!

{ tion of their mothers!

act its reward,” and let it be said of yours, that
“PFor Lis boanty,

There was no winter in"t] an an

That grew the more by reaping.'’

Ladies ----Fachion.-.--Consumption.
1t is a melancholy fact that nearly one-fifth

tumn

"twas

*Tis thenthat the poverty i

glald T've fonnd a place where it will neot ke
necessary to remove the present inhabitants?
Vermont—A Model State.

Firstly, there is not a public, legalized tip-
pling house in the State. Instead of licens-
ing men to sell poison to their fellow men, the
sale of rum is made by law what it always is

| in fact—na criiae.

l

|
|
|

| ownery.—There are

t in the
| Stark’s men of the Revolution; or the

Secondly, there are neither cities nor sold-
iers, nor & fort, in the State, though the citi-
zens when called upon, are the best seldiera
world., Who has not heard of Molly
Gireen
mountain boys o later date.

There is uot a theatre, circus, apera house,
public museum, or any other great show shop

lin the State, and whoever heard of a Vermont

mob 7—Without fighting-rum, how could they
have mobs ? There ig ne record of a Vermont
murder these ten vears; and her penetentiary
is 2 small one.

There are no aslaves in the State, nor any,
except a few dongh-faces who féllowsihp slave
railroads, but no Wall
defanlters.

Thereare no seaports,noarrivals of emigrants
except the few <ecattering from Canada, and
henee no monstrons corruptions at the ballot
box. There are no banks that do not pay what

gtreets, and no great raflroad

of the deaths annually reported in our bills of | they promise, and no millions spent at the State
| Treasury to support an army of idle loafers.

mortalily, are aseribed to discasesof the lungs,
and these we are told are owing to the vieissi-
tudes of our climate, and are beyond remedy.
Now, instead of asctibing these deaths to the
unjustly eensured climate of America, we have
no hesitation inasserling that tw Jl;lir‘ji"\ { them
are attributable to «2he fashion !’ Do not start
reader, but stop to examine the subjeet and you

will undoubtedly come to the same conclusion. |

As long as young ladies will walk abroad in
mid winter, their feet clad only in thin-seled
slippers, and their delicate throats exposed to
the cold inclement atmosphere, so long will
they continue exposed to the horrors of ‘vio-
| lent colds’—¢short conghs’—bronchitis—con-
Females are too deli-
cately reared. They are treated like tender
exoties, housed up in summer from the beas
of the sun lest it shonld temporarily mar their
eomplexions, and in winter from thecold fresh
air, lest their cheeks should bloom with the
vulgar rose of health! But, it may be aske d,
why do so many young men also die from dis-
eases of the lungs? We answer, simply be-
cause they inherit a predisposition to con-
sumptive complaints from the fecble counstitu-
A constrained pos-
ture, garments unsuited to the season, and
tight lacing, together with numerons other
eqeally injudicious practices, have ruined the
constitutions of their mothers, and as & noces-
sary consequence, the penalty, orat leasta por-
tion of it, must be visited upon their children.

Winter is agein here, and we hope that our
fair readers will show by their conduet that
they prefer healjh to fashion and disease, and
wear shocs that will effectually protect the
feet from the damp and cold.

“Lady wrap thy cloak around,
Pale consumtion’s in the sky.™

07 Here isa ve r_v bcantirui thought of that
strange compound of Scoteh shrewdness strong
common sense, and German mysticism, or un-
common sense—Thomas Garlyle. «When 1
gaze in the stars, they look down upon me
with pity from their serene and silent space,
like eyes glistning with tears over the little
lot of man. Thousands of generations, all as
noisy us our own have beeen swallowed up by
time, and thore remains no record of them any

Pleides are still shining in their courses, clear
and young, 85 when the shepherd first noted
them from the plain of Shinar! «What shad-
ows we are, and what shadows we pursue!”

-

E:?‘The_i,!barts' Society is now in full blast.
Question for discussion : Tf a man bnildsacorn
crib, does that give him a right te crib-corg?

s = L

more, yet Areturas and Orion, Sirius, and the.

!

There is in Vermont a nation of hardy moun-

| taineers ; athletic mey and handsome women ;
| - P z .
a great community of Lhonest industrious farm-

I

{ ers cultiveting a fruilivi soil, and enjoving the

rewards of a peaceful indusiry.—Tribune.

Where do Plants Come ¥From.

Two kundred pounds of earih were dried in
an oven, and afterwards put into a large car-
then vessel; the vessel was then moistened
with soft water, and a willow tree, weighing
five pounds, was placed therin. Duriug the
space of five years, the earth was carefully
watered with rain-water or pure water. The
willow grew and flourished; and to prevent the
earth being mixed with fresh earth, or dust
blewn intothe pot, it was coveredwith a metal
plate, perforated with a great number of holes
suitable for free, admission of pure eir enly.—
After growing in the carth for five years, the
willow tree was remeved, and found to weigh
one hundred and sixty-nine pounds and about
three ounces. The leavea which fell from the
tree every autumn were not included in this
weight. The earth was then removed from
the vessel, again dried in the oven, and after-
ward weighed. It was discovered to have

{ 1ost only two onnces of its original weight.—
| Thus one hundred and sixty-four pounds of

| told to-day.
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ligin or wvoody fibre, bark, etc., were certainly
produced from the air.

The Body of Fladame Bontag.

A little while ago, the Countess Rossi stood
before the world for their admiration and ap-
plause, and now her decomposcd body lies in a
neglccted coffin, with none so poor to do it re-
verance. After her death, it was resolved it
should be carried to Europe; but poor Ma-
dawe’s hushand came away and leftitto be
sent by any chance conveyance; the woman
was no longer of any use to him. A letter
from Vera Cruz gtates that the body was lately
brought to that city from Mexico, by one of
the cominon carriersof the country, being val-
ned on his invoice $200, like any common
package. At Vera Cruz it was at first placed
in the church of St. Augustine; but it was soon
found offensive. and was then taken to adeser-
ted church outside the town, to await there
till some ship captain could be found who would
consent to take it into his vessel for passage
across. Butas yetno such man hasbeen found.
And so the remains of one so followed and
flattered, still lie in the old deserted church.—
1f any of her children had been with ber n-
this country, such a story.as this would net be
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